(itvs  a  little  thick  diary  with  a  roller  skate  on  the  front,  complete  with  a 
big  daisy  beside  it.  The  lock  is  broken.  Ivm  sure  Dara  had  something  to  do  with 
that. ) 


January  1 

Dear  Diary, 

I  will  be  writing  in  you  for  a  whole  year,  so  I  guess  youvll  have  to  know  me 

good.  I  have  shoulder-lengtht  hair,  (blonde),  blue  eyes,  average  height  for  an 

eleven-year-old,  and  just  a  tad  of  freckels.  Ivll  wright  in  you  tonight. 

Hi!  Ivm  sick  with  the  flu  right  now.  My  head  hurts  alot.  Right  now  I^m  in  bed. 
Daddy  is  putting  a  shelving  unit  up  in  Val  &  Joevs  room.  I  took  2  aspirins 
tonight,  and  3  vitamin  Cvs.  I  put  one  aspirin  down  the  drain  (secretly)  because 
they  dissolve  in  your  mouth  before  you  swallow  them.  They  taste  terrible! 

January  2 
Dear  Diary, 

Today  I  seem  to  be  doing  alot  better.  My  fever  is  gone  and  Mommy  said  I%i 
getting  over  the  flu.  Today  I  read  Mommyvs  old  diary.  It  was  so  funny!  Someday 
my  own  kids  will  read  this!  Dara  &  Dawn,  her  friend,  went  ice-skating  and  I 
couldnvt  go.  Next  friday  I^m  going  with  Gretchen.  I  made  chocolate-chip  cookies 
while  Daddy  went  to  Ovilla.  Dara  and  Dawn  are  eating  spaghetti  &  Val  is  showing 
off  like  crazy!  Right  now  I%i  watching  ^Welcome  Back  Kotterv.  Bye-  A. 

January  3 
Dear  Diary, 

Tomorrow  we  are  going  ice-skating  with  Gramma.  I  canVt  wait!  This  morning  we 
had  blueberry  muffins .  I  had  a  hot-dog  for  lunch  &  a  hamburger  pattie  for 
dinner.  Me  and  Dara  babysitted  today.  New  Yearvs  Eve  I  babysitted  and  got  $10! 
1%  all  better  from  the  flu,  but  my  throat  still  hurts.  Joe  is  crying  like 
crazy!  Today  I  was  sitting  on  the  couch,  and  I  picked  a  buger  &  put  it  on  the 
couch.  Then  Val  came  along  and  sat  on  it.  She  wiggled  and  whined  &  wondered  what 
that  gooey  thing  was  on  her  leg.  It  was  so  funny! 

January  4 
Dear  Diary, 

Today  was  so  much  fun!  Gramma  took  me  &  Dara  ice-skating.  We  stayed  there  (Plaza 
of  the  Americas)  for  2  hours.  Now  every  Sunday  wevre  going  there.  Today  I  was 
babysitting  Val  &  Joe,  and  Daddy  was  at  Ovilla.  I  was  walking  by  and  looked  at 
the  window  and  saw  a  shadow  at  the  window.  I  thought  it  was  a  crook  but  it 
turned  out  to  be  Daddy,  trying  to  get  in  cause  I  locked  all  of  the  doors.  I  was 
so  scared!  Ivm  going  to  get  my  own  ice-skates.  I  can^t  wait!  Love-  A. 

January  5 
Dear  Diary, 

School  started  today.  Today  we  took  a  test  in  math.  It  was  division,  so  I  surely 
didnvt  do  good.  Today  was  so  embarrasing!  I  haven^t  shaved  ANY  over  the 
holidays  and  my  legs  were  so  stubble.  Everyone  was  staring  at  me.  When  I  got 
home  I  shaved.  I  won  a  contest  in  school  today  where  we  saw  who  can  say  our 
spelling  words  the  fastest.  I  got  down  to  6  seconds.  I  think  Eric  &  Mike,  Jon, 
Jason,  &  Bruce  like  me.  Theyvre  always  staring  at  me.  Love-  A. 

January  6 

Dear  Diary, 

Today  was  okay.  We  started  a  new  unit  in  math.  Itvs  division.  Today  I  won  a 

contest  in  school.  It  was  a  contest  to  see  who  could  read  out  the  spelling  words 

the  fastest.  I  won  a  sucker.  Woooo  I  donVt  have  any  homework.  I  babysat  Valerie 

today.  Itvs  getting  to  be  a  daily  pastime!  I  hate  Tina.  She  thinks  sheVs  my 

overseer.  Ivm  almost  done  with  my  book.  Tomorrow  Ivll  write  my  report.  Sorry 

this  is  so  boring,  but  it  was  a  boring  day!  See  you  tomorrow-  A.v 

January  7 

Dear  Diary, 

I  think  today  was  okay.  I  called  Gretchen  &  she  is  going  ice-skating,  (with  me.) 


Shevs  never  been  before  &  I  have  to  show  her  how.  Itvs  gonna  be  sow  fun!  Oh  I 
feel  so  bad!  On  the  5th  we  had  a  contest.  I  told  Mrs.  Witte  that  my  uncle  is  an 
auctioneer.  Confrences  are  coming  up  so  Ivm  afraid  shevs  going  to  mention  it  to 
Mommy.  Ivm  really  in  for  it,  huh?  This  dumb  pen  is  making  a  real  mess  on  my 
fingers.  I  better  stop  using  it!  L-  Amy 

January  8 

Dear  Diary, 

I  hate  dara !  I  didnvt  capitalize  her  name  because  dara  isnvt  important.  I 

bought  her  a  record,  &  she  canVt  even  give  me  a  piece  of  gum!  I  got  an  A-100  on 

my  math  test,  100  in  science!  I  put  lotion  on  daravs  clock  button-  the  one  you 

push  to  sleep  longer.  When  she  pushes  it  in  the  morning,  shevll  think  itvs 

bugers  or  something.  Also  I%i  not  talking  to  her. 

January  9 

Dear  Diary, 

today  was  so  fun!  After  school,  Gretchen  rode  home  with  me.  We  went  ice-skating 

at  the  Plaza  of  the  Americas.  Itvs  the  3rd  time  iVve  been  there.  Wevre  also 

going  on  Sunday.  Every  Sunday  at  2:30  with  Gramma.  Me  and  Gretchen  drew  some 

pictures  &  I  finally  got  my  soft-sculpture  book.  A  free  fruit  basket  came  with 

it.  Gretchen  has  BIG  tits.  Love,  Amy 

January  10 
Dear  Diary, 

Today  was  okay.  We  were  going  to  see  9  To  5  at  Redbird,  but  the  tickets  were  all 
sold  out.  We  took  Gretchen  home  and  went  to  visit  the  Roadys .  Thank  God  itvs 
Saturday!  Tomorrow  we  are  going  ice-skating  with  Gramma.  (Just  me  and  Dara.)  I 
know  my  way  around  great  there.  The  clerk  knows  me  good.  I  can  skate  backwards. 
Dara  thinks  shevs  so  hot!  Gretchen  &  I  went  skateboarding  down  the  street. 
Love,  A 

January  11 
Dear  Diary, 

Today  was  one  of  the  worst  days!  We  looked  so  forward  to  going  ice-skating.  And 
you  know  what?  Grammavs  car  stalled  and  couldnvt  get  over  here  from  Cedar 
Creek.  Also,  Mommy  is  starting  to  get  sick  and  me  &  Dara  will  have  to  watch  Val 
&  Joe  all  the  time.  I  donvt  want  to  go  to  school  tomorrow.  Every  Tues.  &  Friday 
(I  mean  Thurs . )  I  have  to  babysit  Holli-4,  John-6,  Daniel-2.  I  get  a  dollar  each 
time . 

January  12 

Dear  Diary, 

Today  was  ok.  For  the  last  half  of  school,  Mrs.  Witte  had  Jury  duty.  Mrs.  Hopp, 

Jennifervs  dumb  mother,  was  our  substitute.  Sorry  about  my  handwriting,  but  my 

dumb  right  thumb  hurts  like  hell!  Boy,  if  Mommy  knew  how  much  I  cussed  in  this 

diary,  shevd  french-fry  my  elbows!  Love,  Amy 

January  13 
Dear  Diary, 

I  hate  today!  First  of  all,  we  had  a  firedrill  &  it  got  down  to  40  seconds.  None 
of  us  had  our  coats  on,  &  it  was  about  40  degrees!  Also,  Mrs.  Coughlin  gave  us  a 
division  math  assignment.  I  hate  division!  Mommy  helped  me  with  it.  Donvt  tell 
anybody,  but  I  might  attend  a  course  at  Mountain  View  for  help  on  math.  Also,  I 
might  like  Eric,  but  I  really  donvt  know.  Ivm  going  to  go  to  bed  at  9:00 
because  I  want  to  sleep  good.  (Our  usual  is  10:00.)  See  ya  tomorrow,  Amy 

January  14 
Dear  Diary, 

This  sure  was  a  day  to  remember!  First  of  all,  my  3rd  grade  math  teacher,  Sister 
Adriana,  came  back  to  see  us.  Second  of  all,  we  got  a  new  puppy!  He  is  a 
Rhodesian  Ridgeback,  like  most  of  all  our  other  dogs.  Poor  Simba  was  put  to 
sleep  cause  he  couldnvt  control  anything.  Also  he  was  too  old.  Anyway,  Simbatu 
(the  puppy)  is  light-brown,  and  soft  as  velour!  We  had  to  go  to  2  airports  to 
finally  get  it.  Love,  Amy 


January  15 

Dear  Diary, 

today  was  okay.  For  breakfast  I  had  cereal.  (Most  of  it  ended  up  down  the 

drain!)  For  lunch  at  school-  wait  a  minute!  Why  am  I  telling  the  boring  crap? 

Anyway,  when  we  were  getting  ready  to  go  home  from  school,  Jennifer  got  hold  of 

Jonathanvs  ball  and  Mrs.  Witte  said  no  balls  are  to  be  thrown  in  the  classroom. 

Jennifer  throwed  it  and  it  ended  up  in  the  trash!  Love,  Amy 

January  16 
Dear  Diary, 

Today  we  had  so  much  homework!  (Math.)  Then  on  the  radio  we  heard  that  the 
hostages  might  be  released.  But  they  werenvt.  Since  Susie  is  sick,  we  had  to  go 
over  there  and  help.  Now  I  think  I  have  the  flue.  My  head  is  HOT  and  I  have  a 
sore  throat.  Mommy  took  my  temperature  and  I  have  101.  Thatvs  the  second  time 
I^ve  had  it  this  year.  I  probably  won^t  get  to  go  ice-skating  on  Sunday.  Love, 
^Constantly  Sickv 

January  17 

EVERY  TIME  I  COUGH  I  WILL  WRITE  IT  DOWN. 
Dear  Diary,  (cough-cough) 

I^ve  got  a  terrible  chest  cold!  I  have  to  take  it  easy  all  the  time.  Ya  know 
what?  Janie  just  got  her  period!  She  is  in  the  5th  grade,  just  like  me.  Ainvt 
it  an  early  age?  (cough)  Today  Mommy  took  me  up  to  Joskevs  and  I  got  a  (cough- 
cough)  new  coat.  It  is  so  pretty!  It  is  a  light  cream  beidge,  and  itvs  a  parka. 
It  comes  down  to  my  waist.  I  had  3  tons  of  homework,  but  it  is  all  finished. 
Love,  (cough)  Amy  Catherine  Sick  (cough) 

January  18 

Dear  Diary, 

Today  I  woke  up  SO  sick!  Mommy  gave  me  a  very  cold  bath,  and  2  thousand  sponge 

baths!  I  had  to  stay  in  bed  for  the  whole  day.  I%i  taking  horrible  aspirins  & 

medicines.  You  know  what?  The  hostages  are  going  to  be  released!  I  canVt  wait. 

Thatvll  be  a  thing  to  write  about.  I^tn  almost  done  with  my  book-  Veronica  Ganz . 

Love,  Amy 

January  19 
Dear  Diary, 

Excuse  that  mess  on  the  opposite  page.  I  didnvt  realize  how  messy  it  was!  I 
just  finished  my  book,  Veronica  Ganz.  It  was  about  a  girl  who  was  a  real  bully  & 
beat  up  on  boys  &  everything.  Well,  today  was  President  Cartervs  last  day  in 
the  White  House.  I  bet  Reagan  is  pleased!  I  seem  to  be  doing  better.  My  throat 
isnvt  soare  anymore,  but  I^ve  been  coughing  like  crazy!  I  probably  wonvt  go  to 
school  for  2  more  days.  Love-  Doing  Better 

January  20 

Dear  Diary, 

I  stayed  home  from  school  again  today,  but  I  think  Ivll  be  going  on  Thursday. 

Today  was  very  important!  First,  Ronald  Reagan  became  President  today,  (he  took 

President  Cartels  place,  )  then^.  .THE  HOSTAGES  WERE  RELEASED!  What  a  day! 

Love,  Amy 

January  21 

Dear  Diary, 

I  stayed  home  from  school  today!  I  canVt  wait  till  tomorrow.  I  get  to  go  to 

school.  Ivll  tell  you  my  dream  I  had  last  night.  Well,  I  was  ice-skating  on  the 

highway,  and  went  to  our  old  deer  lease,  in  Lampassas.  It  was  all  fixed  up!  (the 

cabin.)  There  was  even  a  baby  grande  piano.  Gretchen,  my  friend,  was  with  me.  I 

taught  her  how  to  play  the  piano.  It  popped  when  Valerie  woke  me  up.  Amy 

January  22 

ME  AND  DARA  GOT  INTO  A  FIGHT  AND  SHE  SAID  SHE  WOULD  NEVER  TALK  TO  ME  AGAIN  AND 
WE  BETTED  $1.00  AND  I  WON! 
Dear  Diary, 


Today  was  fun!  I  caught  up  on  all  of  my  work.  While  the  rest  of  the  class  took  a 
science  test,  I  had  to  catch  up  on  math.  After  school  on  the  kindergarden 
playground,  Angela  called  me  a  BITCH!  I  really  hate  her!  When  she  was  leaving,  I 
said,  VI  think  the  same  of  you!v  and  when  I  got  home,  I  told  Mommy.  She  said 
shevs  gonna  tell  Sister  Paula  on  Angela.  At  7:30,  Daddy  took  me,  Dara,  & 
Valerie  to  swim  at  Kimball.  I  won  a  $1.00  bet  with  Dara! 

January  2  3 
Dear  Diary, 

Today  was  the  most  fun  (and  tiring)  day!  First,  in  school  we  didnvt  have  any 
work,  and  we  baked  bread  and  did  a  quilting  bee.  Then  after  school,  me  &  Dara 
rode  the  bus  downtown  and  went  ice-skating.  I  didnvt  fall  once!  Then  Colleen 
called  &  wanted  to  know  if  I  could  go  rollerskating.  I  could  and  we  skated  from 
7:30  to  11:30!  I  rode  home  with  her  and  spent  the  night.  Before  we  went  to  bed 
we  watched  Devil  Dog,  Hound  of  Hell.  It  sure  was  scary!  Love,  Tired 

January  24 
Dear  Diary, 

Today  I  went  to  the  doctor  with  Colleen.  She  had  an  effection  of  the  gaul 
bladder.  We  didnvt  get  any  breakfast,  so  we  got  donuts  from  Kroger.  Mommy  came 
and  picked  me  up  at  3:00  and  they  had  just  come  back  from  Ovilla.  You  know  what? 
We  might  build  a  house  out  there.  Last  night  at  the  skating  rink,  I  forgot  to 
tell  you  who  was  there.  Bruce,  Mark,  Janie  and  Leslie.  We  sure  did  have  fun! 
Love,  Amy 

January  25 

Dear  Diary, 

Today  was  B+ !  First  I  made  a  cake.  It  was  a  layer  cake  with  custard  filling,  and 

dark  chocolate  frosting.  Then  I  washed  my  hair  &  took  a  bath.  Me  and  Mommy  went 

to  Skaggvs  &  got  ten  thousand  groceries!  When  we  got  home,  I  helped  Mommy  with 

dinner.  We  had  a  Chineese  dinner.  It  was  so  good!  We  had  curried  meatballs,  and 

broccoly  &  mushrooms.  I  got  a  scripto  and  an  erasable  pen.  Love,  Amy 

January  2  6 

Dear  Diary, 

I  hate  Mondays!  First  of  all,  the  Bobbits  are  always  late.  Then  after  school,  me 

and  Dara  got  into  a  fight.  Then  when  we  came  home,  Dara  was  feeding  the  dogs  and 

the  puppy  got  his  hand  (paw)  stuck  in  the  door  and  Dara  tried  to  help  get  it 

out,  it  bit  her.  Now  she  has  cuts  all  over  her  hands! 

I  had  tons  of  math  homework!  For  dinner  we  had  stuffed  cabbage  rolls.  PS-  We  had 

a  dum  substitute.  Her  name  is  Mrs.  Beecher. 

January  27 
Dear  Diary, 

Today  was  fun!  Again,  we  had  dumb  old  Mrs.  Beecher.  Shevs  about  70  years  old! 
After  school,  Mommy  picked  me  up  early  from  school  to  go  to  the  library.  I 
checked  out  books  on  turtles  for  the  Science  fair.  I  made  a  clay  model  of  the 
Statue  of  Liberty.  Itvs  really  neat!  We  have  to  turn  them  in  tomorrow.  I  think 
minevs  the  best!  Itvs  a  grayish-brown.  Well,  see  you  tomorrow,  Amy  sorry  so 
sloppy 

January  28 

Dear  Diary, 

Today  was  good.  Of  course,  I  was  late  for  school  because  of  the  Bobbits.  I  had 

tardy  hall,  and  forgot  to  report.  Now  it  will  be  doubled  tomorrow.  I  really 

donvt  care  because  we  stay  after  school  30  minutes  anyway.  Sharon  came  over  and 

toght  (excuse  my  spelling)  us  how  to  french  braid.  Tomorrow  morning  Mommy  is 

going  to  french  braid  me  &  Daravs  hair.  I  might  look  stupid!  Love,  A. 

(a  few  pages  torn  out) 

January  31 

Dear  Diary, 

Today  I  went  to  the  mall  with  Pam.  I  got  a  bag  of  candy,  and  another  Mr.  Bill 


pin.  Right  now  Ivm  spending  the  night  with  Michelle.  Love,  Amy 

February  1 

Dear  Diary, 

This  morning  we  had  eggs,  toast,  and  french  fries.  We  went  skating  and  I  saw 

Jonathan . 

February  2 

Dear  Diary, 

Today  is  the  beginning  of  Catholic  Schools  Week.  Everyone  has  to  bring  pictures 

of  relatives  or  parents  who  went  to  a  Catholic  school.  There  are  footprints  made 

of  construction  paper  all  over  the  school  walls,  with  last  names  of  everyone  on 

them.  Jonathan  loves  me,  and  I  love  him.  We  are  going  steady,  he  is  so  good 

looking!  Love,  Amy 

February  3 

Dear  Diary, 

Today  I  did  my  math  homework  on  the  calculator.  The  teacher  doesnvt  mind,  cause 

she  doesnvt  know!  Ha-Ha.  I  just  finished  my  book,  VThe  Great  Gilly  Hopkinsv. 

It  was  so  good!  About  an  orphan  who  steals  100  dollars  and  runs  away  to  her  real 

mom.  Love,  Amy 

February  4 

Dear  Diary, 

Today  I  was  assigned  vClass  Artistv.  Everyone  comes  around  my  desk  at  art  to 

ask  for  me  to  do  their  work  for  them.  I  say  no  because  if  they  never  learn  art, 

then  theyvll  keep  coming!  Well,  Love,  bye,  see  ya,  Amy 

February  5 

Dear  Diary, 

My  friends  who  I  eat  lunch  with  &  play  with  are:  Leslie,  Janie,  Colleen, 

Gretchen,  and  Jennifer.  I  just  found  out  that  Jennifer  is  having  a  slumber 

party,  and  didnvt  invite  me.  They  had  a  vote,  and  voted  me  out.  They  say  I^m  a 

tag-a-long.  Golley,  theyvre  bitches! 

(a  few  more  pages  torn  out) 

February  8 

Dear  Diary, 

I  found  out  that  Ericvs  grandmother  is  friends  with  Aunt  Mary,  and  the  grandmom 

corrects  our  reading  folders,  let  Mary  correct  some.  I  got  a  bad  grade.  Well, 

tomorrow  is  Monday.  I  hate  some  Mondays,  but  not  all.  Today  Michelle  took  me  to 

see  9  To  5  again.  Starring:  Lily  Tomlin,  Jane  Fonda,  &  Dolly  Parton.  Love,  Amy 

February  9 

(drew  a  cartoon  picture  of  me  &  Jonathan  kissing,  by  the  way,  Jonathan  never 
liked  me.  I  liked  him.  Eric,  however,  had  a  flaming  crush  on  me,  and  of  course, 
I  detested  him.  Story  of  my  life.) 

February  10 

Dear  Diary, 

Today  I  got  a  100  on  my  math  test.  We  all  went  down  to  Sister  Paula  Marievs 

office  &  got  candy.  While  going  down,  I  asked  Mark  what  he  got  on  his,  and  it 

flew  away  and  I  grabbed  it,  but  missed  it,  &  ended  up  squeezing  a  fourth  grade 

boyvs  butt!  Love,  Amy 

February  11 

BrrrrV. 

Dear  Diary, 

It  has  been  so  cold!  This  morning  it  was  so  cold,  I  got  my  clothes  out  and 

changed  into  my  uniform  undercovers !  Now  I  know  for  sure  Jonathan  likes  me.  He 

always  stares  at  me  and  gives  me  paper  &  all  that.  Now  my  favorite  number  is  22 

because : 


A.-l,  M.-13,  Y.-23 

+ 

J. -10,  0.-15,  N.-14,  A.-l,  T.-20,  H.-8,  A.-l,  N.-14 

And  our  initials  added  up  make  22 . 

February  12 

Dear  Diary, 

Today  I  had  fun.  Tomorrow,  all  of  the  girls  are  going  to  wear  pony-tails  &  red 

ribbons.  Yesterday,  we  wore  pig-tails  and  green  ribbons.  I  made  a  100  on  my  math 

test!  Right  now,  I  am  in  my  room  listening  to  vCars. v  My  cat  Max  is  laying  here 

&  I  think  he  likes  the  soft  beat.  Sometimes  I  get  scared  at  night,  so  Max  always 

sleeps  with  me.  Love,  Amy 

Friday ! 

February  13 

Dear  Diary, 

Today  was  terrible!  First  of  all,  Eric  told  me  to  stick  it,  and  then  called  me  a 

bitch.  I  hate  that  bastard!  Dara  is  a  freak.  Amy 

February  14 

Dear  Diary, 

Me  &  Kristi  made  a  berry  factory.  We  each  have  an  office,  &  we  make  berries.  Not 

for  real,  but  for  pretend.  Today,  me  &  all  went  to  Susievs  house.  Me  &  Dara 

played  2  games  of  pool,  &  I  won  the  first,  she  won  the  second.  Bye,  Amy 

February  15 

Dear  Diary, 

Ivll  tell  you  my  dream  I  had  last  night.  We  were  all  in  the  house,  and  war 

started.  (Our  enemy  I  didnvt  know.)  Soldiers  came  busting  down  houses.  Finally, 

they  came  to  ours .  We  were  carried  off  to  camp  in  big  trucks .  I  have  been  having 

weird  dreams  lately!  Love,  Amy 

February  16 

I  hate  Mondays,  but  not  this  one! 

Dear  Diary, 

Today  was  okay.  On  P.E.,  we  played  B.B.S.,  and  the  other  team  won.  Mrs.  Witte 

asked  me  to  make  a  sign.  The  school  made  me  the  artist.  When  I  came  home,  me  & 

Kristi  played  berry  factory.  I  made  a  100  in  Science,  &  a  63  in  Social  Studies. 

Bye,  Amy 

February  17 
Dear  Diary, 
too  tired  to  write  tonight,  anyway,  it  was  a  boring  day  zzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz 

February  18 

Dear  Diary, 

Today  was  fun.  After  school,  I  played  Softball  with  Kristi.  Then  Greg  came  over 

and  he  played  too.  I  think  I  donvt  love  Jonathan  anymore.  Hevs  still  a  good 

friend,  but  he  is  not  as  athletic  as  Greg.  I  must  be  a  two-timer,  but  I  think  I 

like  Greg  now.  I  donVt  know  if  he  likes  me  or  not.  Amy 

February  19 

Dear  Diary, 

Today  was  a  B- .  When  I  got  home  from  school,  just  then  Mommy  told  me  to  babysit 

Joe  and  Valerie.  She  wouldnvt  even  let  me  eat!  I  played  Softball  with  Colleen 

and  Dara.  Then  I  came  in  and  took  a  bath  &  washed  my  hair.  This  week  has  gone  by 

so  fast!  Tomorrowvs  already  going  to  be  Friday!  Amy 

February  20 

Dear  Diary, 

Today  was  horrible.  When  I  came  home  from  school,  Me  &  Dara  had  to  babysit. 

Michelle  came  over  &  we  jumped  with  Val.  I  was  going  to  tell  Mommy  she  was 

coming  over  &  Mommy  didnvt  already  know  she  was  already  here  and  we  were  going 

to  put  Michelle  outside,  and  right  after  we  called  over  at  her  house  &  just 

then,  she  would  walk  in  the  door.  But  bitchy  Dara  spoiled  it.  Michelle  almost 


had  to  go  home  cause  I  forgot  to  feed  Valerie. 

February  27 

Dear  Diary, 

sorry  I  havenvt  written  in  you  so  long.  Today  I  went  to  Dr.  Longly  &  got  4 

teeth  pulled,  then  I  got  stitches.  Amy 

March  1 

Dear  Diary, 

Jonathan  loves  me.  I  saw  him  at  the  skating  rink.  He  asked  me  for  couples.  Hevs 

adorable!  Since  wevre  moving  at  the  end  of  the  year  Ivm  going  to  tell  him  I 

love  him.  Amy 

March  3 

Dear  Diary, 

Ivm  not  going  to  tell  Mommy,  but  1  stitch  came  out  of  my  mouth.  Itvs  not  bad, 

because  itvs  allmost  healed  up.  Ericvthat  boy  likes  me.  I  canvt  stand  him! 

Yuck!  He  wrote  me  this: 

(drew  a  sketch  of  a  piece  of  notebook  paper  that  says  our  names  at  the  top,  then 
the  words  VI  love  youv) 

March  9 

Dear  Diary, 

So  sorry  I  havenvt  written  in  you  for  so  long!  !  I  got  4  teeth  pulled,  Pres. 

Reagan  was  shot,  and  I  got  a  job!  Me  and  Sissy  G.  design  cards  for  Hallmark!  Amy 

>note :  Sissy  took  one  of  my  drawings  to  her  mom,  who  showed  it  to  a  friend,  who 
had  supposed  connections  to  the  greeting  card  industry  and  who  had  the  idea  of 
using  childrenvs  art  for  a  line  of  card  designs.  It  never  panned  out.  Nothing 
more  was  said  about  it.  However,  I  repeatedly  asked  Sissy  about  it,  day  after 
day,  until  she  had  to  ask  me  to  quit  asking.  This  brought  on  untold  frustration 
in  my  life,  planting  a  deep  need  to  create  greeting  cards  one  day,  just  to  make 
it  happen.  It  finally  did.  At  the  age  of  29  I  designed  my  own  strange  little 
line,  got  a  copier/printer,  and  churned  them  out,  all  on  my  own.  Sold  a  few. 
Just  enough  to  say  I  did  it.  Then,  like  with  everything  else,  I  got  rid  of  the 
copier  and  trashed  the  designs.  Recently  my  grandmother  unearthed  a  box  full  of 
these  designs,  and  I  was  about  to  dispose  of  them  the  other  day,  until  my  mom 
grabbed  it  and  took  it  to  her  room  to  hide  them,  saying,  vNo! v  < 

March  10 

Songs  From  Camp: 

1)  Weenie  Man 

I  know  a  weenie  man,  he  owns  a  weenie  stand 

He  sells  most  anything,  from  hotdogs,  on  down  the  line 

Someday  I'll  change  his  life 

I'll  be  his  weenie-wife 

Oh  how  I  love  that  weenie  man! 

hot  dog,  o  boy,  almond  joy,  what  a  slueth,  baby  ruth,  humdinger  butterf inger, 

that's  all,  Peter  Paul 

2)  Ragtime  Cowboy 

(left  this  blank,  abandoned  song  listing) 

July  17 
Dear  Diary, 

I'm  ashamed  that  I  haven't  written  in  you  for  3  months.  I  had  an  operation  on  my 
foot  again.  They  put  a  metal  deelybopper  in.  Every  2  weeks  I  go  in  and  he  turns 
them.  That  makes  my  toe  long!  I  went  to  camp  also,  Camp  Tres  Rios .  We  had  so 
much  fun!  My  favorite  counselor  is  Big  Tex.  I  have  started  to  develop.  I  don't 
like  it  either!  Dr.  Gray  said  that  I'd  get  my  period  sometime  this  year.  We 
moved  to  DeSoto  on  Post  Oak  Lane.  And  I'm  going  to  go  to  DeSoto  Intermediate. 


Also,  I'm  going  to  be  in  band.  I'm  going  to  play  the  flute.  I  got  lots  of  new 
clothes.  Laura  came  back  from  France  a  couple  days  ago.  She's  my  piano  teacher's 
grandaughter .  MiYoung's  coming  over  at  9:00  tonight.  We  got  Veu .  We're  going  to 
get  cable.  Love,  Amy 

WHOEVER  IS  READING  THIS,  I  HOPE  THE  WORST  OF  YOU!  But  if  I'm  dead  and  you're  one 
of  those  archelogists ,  please  make  me  famous  like  Anne  Frank.  Just  don't  let  my 
mom  see  it.  (She  might  be  dead,  too!) 

October  10 

Happy  birthday  to  me,  happy  birthday  to  me,  happy  B.D.  Dear  Amy,  Happy  birthday 

to  me  ! 

November  1 
Dear  Diary, 

December  27 
Gregg's  birthday 

(written  in  the  back  pages:) 
Hiding  Places 

behind  the  entry  desk 

under  the  entry  desk 

in  my  closet 

under  my  bed 

in  Val ' s  room 

in  the  kitchen 

in  Mommy's  room 

People  to  Hide  From: 
Elissa,  and  all 
Sonny  &  little  kids 

Mommy  forgot  to  punish  me  for  not  doing  my  drawers  neat.  HA  HA  HA  HA  HA  HA 


